Theffijforyof 

forae liktng,I fliall be out of heart fhortly,$s_tbcn I £hal h aile 
no ftrength to repent. And I haue not forgottc what the inlid e 
ofa Church ismadeof,Iam apcppercorn,a brewers horfc,th c 
infide of a Churcc. Company ,villanous company hath bin the 
fpoile of me. 

Bar, Sir Iohn you are f© fretfull.vou cannot liuc long. 

F al. Why, there isiit,comc,fing me a bawdy fong, make 
merry, l was as vertuoufly giuen, as a gentleman neede to tec 
vertuouscnough.fworclittlcjdic’t notjabou feu c times a week 
wenf to a bawdy houfe not aboue once in a quarter of an hour 
paidmony that Iborrowed threeorfourc times, liued wel,& 
in good compafte, and now lliuc out of all order, outofall 
Compare, 

Bar . Why,yo« arefofat,firIohn,thatyou muft needcsbe 
out of all compafle;outofalreafonab!ecompafle, fir Iohn, 

Fal. Do thou amend thy facc,and lie amed my lifejth ouart 
our Admirall.thou beared the lantcvne in the poope , butt’is 
in the nofe of thee:thou art the knight of the burning lampe. 

'Bar. Why,fir Iohn, my face docs you no harme , 

R*A Nojllebcfwome, I make as good vfe of it, asmanya 
man doth ofa deaths head, ora mcmerteneti. 1 neuer lec thy 
face,butl thinke vponhell fire, &Diue$thatliuedin purple: 
for there he is in his robes burning, burning. Ifthouwertany 
way giuen tovertue,Iwou’d fweare by thy facermy oth Ihould 
bc,Byjthisfire, thats Gods Angel, But thou artaltogethergi. 
uen ©oer:&wcrtindeede,but for the light in thy face , the foa 
of vtter darknefle,When thou ranff vp Gads mlHu thenight, 
to catch my horfc.if Ididnotthinkcrhat thou hadft beenan 
igmsfatHus.ox abal of wild-'fire, there’sno purchafe in money, 
O thou art aperpefuall triumph, an euerlafting bone-firelight 
thou hall faued me a thoufand M arke s in Link es & T orchcs,, 
walking with thee in thenight,betwixtTauerne & Taueme: 
but the fack thatthou.l-u.ft drunke n:e,wculd haueboughtme 
lightsas good cheapest the deareft chandlers in Europc.Ihaue 
maintained that Salam 3 derof\ oures, with fire, anytime this 
twoand thirty yeercs:God reward me for it. 

B<*r. Zbloud,! would my face were in your belly. 

£*/, Godanicrcy jfo ftiouidl be fure to be heart* burnd. 

How 


Henry the fourth. 

How now, dame Partltt thckcn.luuc you ci^uMe ^ 

Why ft ioiin.wlut do you think, fir Iohnido you think 
Ikcepc theeues inmy houfeflhaue fearcht,l haue enquired,fo 
haz my husband, man by man.boy by boy , feruant by ier uant : 
the ti*ht ofa haire was neuer loft in my houfe before, 
f,t/.\e lie, Hoftcfle, Bardollwasfliaud, and loft many a 
hairctand ilebeifvvornc my pocket was pickt: go to, you area 

V VhoI’no,I defie thee:Gods light, 1 was neuer calde 
{b'in mine ownc houfe before, 

Fal, Go to, I know you well inougb. 

Hof. No,fir lohn,you do not know me, fir Iohn,I know you 
fir Iohn, you oveme money fir Iohn, and nor youpickc a 

quarrel to beguile me of it:l bought you a dozen oflnirtes to 
yourbacke. 

Fal, Doulas,filthy Doulas.I haue giuen them away to bakers 
wiues,they haue made boulters of them, 

Ho. Now aslam atrue woman,holiand ofviii.s.an eliyou 
owe money here befideslir Iohn, for yourdict, and by dnn» 
Icings, and money lent y ou,xxiiii- pound. 

Fal. He had his part ofit, let him pay. 

Ho. Hc?alas,he is poore, he hath nothings 
Fal. Ho w?poore?looke vpon his face.w hat call you rich? let 
themcoinc his nofe,let them coine hischeekes, ilenotpay a 
denyer:what,will you make ayonker of me? fhall lnot take 
mine cafe in mine Inne,but 1 ftial haue my pocket picktJlhauc 
loftafealermgofmy Grandfathers worth forty marke. 
lief JO lefull haue beard the Prince tel hitn,Ikn©w not how 
oft, that that ring was copper, 

JW.How’the Princeisalacke,a fncake*cup:Zbloudandhe 
were here, I would cudgel him like a doggejf he would fay fo» 

J Enter the Prince marching and Faljlaljfe metta him 
flayirgon histrmchwnhkea Fife. 

Fal. How now lad’is the wind in that doreifaitb? muff wee 
allmatch? 

B*nYea,two andtwo,Newgatefafhicn, 

Hp*My Lord /pray you heare me, 

G 3 ' Vmj 
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